





There’s been a lot of buzz and 
disinformation about the Long- 
shoremen all over the Main- 
stream. Been plaguing the ‘News, 
as they call it. Running rampant 
through the airwaves, spilling into 
people’s homes through their 
flashing television sets, their 
mouths agape as they peer into the 
receiver. Lies are being printed in 
newspapers across the United 
States, the Soviet Union, and 
China. They’re receiving all this 
hostility from the Media and those who follow 
it, and for what? What have they done wrong? 

Well, to put it simply, the Longshoremen 
tell the truth, and the Media ain’t havin’ it! 

Let’s get one thing straight: the Mainstream 
is a trap. If you even peer into their biases fora 
second, you're sucked in for life, with no chance 
of parole. The truth is, the Mainstream, the 
Media, it’s all controlled by human input, and so 
is wide open for human error! What a broken 
system, wouldn’t you say? So what makes the 
Longshoremen different? 

It’s simple. They aren't people at all. Each 
Longshoreman is a large fish plucked from Lake 
Superior in Michigan, kept in their own glass 
tank. Bass, trout, pike, the list goes on. We've 
got around one hundred twenty of them in a 
warehouse just north of the border. Every three 
or four days, we run an algorithm to randomly 
choose ten fish to create art. We dip them in 
paint, ink, and so on, and we let them writhe 


around on their own canvas. These canvases 


got traps? 





become the individual pages of 
each Longshoremen edition! 

Now, we know what you're 
probably thinking. Why fish? Well, 
they fit with the theme. In all 
seriousness, think about it this 
way: who’s more trustworthy? A 
bunch of faceless journalists and 
writers, reporting on objective 
events only subjectively, their 
warped worldviews molded by all 
their unique previous experiences 
and their inability to understand 
the experiences of others, or a fish who sees the 
world completely neutrally? A pike has no 
biases, a trout has no prejudice, a bass has no 
ulterior motives. It is all as it is to them. We try 
to keep our grubby, human, and often erroneous 
hands out of the process as best we can. It’s all 
up to the fishies! 

We know the dangers of human 
involvement in portraying the world. We know, 
the Media knows, and they sure as hell don’t 
want you to know. But c'mon... we know you 
know. Don’t give ‘em the satisfaction of think- 
ing you don't! Be a Longshorefan, and stick it to 


the Man! 


Sincerely, 
Siobhan Parker, In-House Editor of 
Longshoremen Weekly 
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A Half Remembered Commercial | saw at three in the morning 
while trying to stave off a panic attack 


A white room with a pulsing stain on the wall, to the left of the stain a door appears: 
A man enters in a wrinkled white suit that is two sizes too big for him. 

Where eyes should be there are weeping holes with thick black tears coming from within. 
Flies are birthed from them. "Here at ScumCo, we are dedicated to improving your life in ways 
you could barely imagine, take today's product for example-" he gestures to empty air, 
"Ain't you tired of the humdrum average air filling your lungs, but don't nothin’ else? 
Sure, it's free, it's "organic" but here at ScumCo "Nothing is beyond our intervention!” 
Why, oh why?" he shakes his hands producing a wet noise, disturbing the flies around him, 
"why should we put up with the same old air our parents had to put up with?" 

He coughs and straightens his tie. "No, not anymore, not with-" he snaps his long, boney, 
loose-fleshed fingers. The air changes and the image blurs, "ScumCo's patented Ultra Air™ 
comes with twice the molecular density, is continuously free of both moisture and unpleasant smells. 
“One lung full of it-" he inhales, his voice becoming deeper "will last you all day, 
there is no need to bother with that continual breathing nonsense!" 

He continues to inhale and as he does so his yellow pale skin takes on hues of blue, then green, 
"It also comes with the patented Gauzen Effect. No more will you have to witness the ugliness of the 
world. Especially not the stains, such wretched evil stains will be softened to near non-existence." 
He wheezes and gestures towards the now glowing stain on the wall, it is still pulsing, 
doing so at a faster rate and becoming almost strobelike. "Yes, all these benefits and more can be yours. 
Buy it for your company, your family or even your dietary cult. All for just 99.99 a week!" 

A wall of text flashes by, I've seen it enough times to parse out some details: No refunds, 
all purchases are a lifetime contract and also bind your lineage to this contract. 

Any consumption of non-ScumCo patented brands of air is punishable by death. 

Do not question where your fellow employees have been sent to, they are in a better place, 
they are on a farm in upstate New York. 

"What are you waiting for? Our operators are standing by, so make sure your next call is to us 
and not some false idol. The competition are all limp dicks who will never sire worthy 
offspring. 

Come on man, the throne is ours, don't keep us waiting." 
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What's funny about this Picture is that Obamas 
aS : LOV E Thriceness points to the Rightward side colliding 


with Spit Fire Boy and Morning Dew Sunshine. | 
> men a amen ame Powered by Sunlight of the Left and a face you 
INTERN FT cant say no to. An important value in American 
HUMOR! Style Humor is fighting for whats right like 





money and wealth which is left in this case. 
HUMOR! 


What's funny about this picture is that in 
2017 a dark cloud flew over the American 
Country, State and Continent. This Cloud re- 
leased more than 1 Million spores planting 
themselves in the 1 Million Houses standing 
on American soil. While only some spores 
survived those who did are now releasing 
dark mist into American living spaces. The 
largest of these mist spores is sitting on the 
Seattle Tower. It poisons birds daily. 
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This one makes me happy but I can't explain why. 
It makes me feel warm and tingly inside and gives 
me a tickling sensation in my belly and legs. 
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What's funny about this picture is that one out of every 7 girls on Tinder 
is in love with a dark curse. The curse is a force of dark dwelt culture, 
priming itself on handsome or beautiful compliments. 

The curse lets itself get fed and cleaned by those who fall for it and 
protects itself from the attacks of those noble with its hard carapace. 
The curse can only face in 2 directions at once, which is why 3 soldiers 
are needed to efficiently take it out. It is weak to fire 
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I'm so in love with it! 





And the woman was arrayed in purple and scarlet colour, and decked with gold and precious stones and pearls, faving a golden 
cup In her hand full ot abominations and tilthiness of her fornication 
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And | saw the woman drunken with the an y the sHiNte and with the blood of the martyrs of lee and when | say her, | 
andered with great admiration. 


And the angel said unto me, Wherefore di dst thou marvel? [ will tell thee the mstery of the woman, and of the beast that 
carrieth her, which hath the seven heads and ten horns. 


The beast that thou oneel #05, oe IS not; and all a out r the bottomless - = go into perdition: and they t that 
dvel! on the earth shall wonder, nose names were not written in the book of |ife from the foundation of the world, when they 
behold the beast that was, and not, and yet Is. 














In my world they made a device that stops the 
fish from drinking all the water in the ocean and 
it stops all birds from breathing all the air in the 

sky. if we let them do that soon all world will 
look like sh*t. they invented a device to make 
birds & fish stop doing it and its called Segmen- 
ter and they give Fish or Bird Food to eat and 
put the segmenter inside and then the Fish or 
Birds will eat the segmenter and swallow it so 
much that it ends up in their belly where it 
makes air turn to water to make birds fly lower 
and water into air so fish float upwards. 











Orthogonal Antiquity / DOGWORSHIPKID 
- Cover, Page a 12 17, 21, 22, Backcover 


Editing, Coor 
Siete 4 
- Page 24 


jaime 
- Page 8 


elites 


Punch 
- Page 3, 11, 


Siobhan Parker 
- Page 2, 15 
26 

- Page 1 


nylliq 
- Cover, Page 3, 11, 26 


Tacbot 
-Page 3, 4, 20 


Rachel 


- Cover, Page 1, 5, 9, 15, 16, 17, 18 
24, 25, Backcover, Editing 


Uboa 
- Page 7 


Stone Thrower 
- Page 5, 19 


Granny Gumdrop 
- Cover, Page 1 


-bluercheese 
Page 23 

Nolan G | 
- Page 10, 15, 23 


ddbkm623 
- Page 6, 13, 14 


Concept of Smiling 
-Beauty, Love, Soul & Sweet 


netps son shoremen.itch.io/ 
IG: @longshoremenism 








